I74                 LETTERS FROM SAMOA
Vailima,Jum i, 1892.
WEDNESDAY was club night, and Louis, Belle, and Lloyd went down to Apia for the meeting, and stayed at the hotel all night so as to be ready for the mail-steamer, which was expected to arrive early on Thursday. It had a menagerie on board, and Louis wanted to take all our people to see such a unique sight in the South Seas ; it was, of course, a chance that may never occur again. So all were dressed in their best lava-lavas with wreaths of flowers and leaves, trousers and coats being strictly forbidden, and set out in quite an imposing procession soon after 7 A.M., leaving Fanny and me alone in our glory to look after ourselves for the day. Unfortunately, the rain came down in torrents soon after they started, and continued most of the day; and to make matters worse, the steamer did not arrive till late at night. Long before that time our poor people had come home, tired, draggled, and sorely disappointed ; and the day that had promised to be so fine a holiday ended in a disastrous failure.
Louis and the others did not return, as they were going to a fono, or festival, at Mali6 on the Friday, and it was easier to start from Apia. I could not quite make up my mind whether to go with them or to stay at home; I feared it would be too tiring for me, and yet I wanted so much to see thzfono, that, in true British style, I finally